tones Labour slop i 

apprehended with the aforejaid Swain, 1 keepehcr asaveffell 
cfthj Lawcsfutie , andjhall at the leafl of thyfwect notice, bring 
her to triall. Thine tn all complements of denoted, and heart-bur- 
ning beat oft Antic. 

Don Adriano deAtmado; 

Ear. T his is not fo well as I looked, far, but the be if that e- i 

uer 1 heard. 

Ter. I the heft for the woift. But firra, Whatfay you to thit? 

(flow. Sir I confelTe.the Wench,. 

Ter. Did you hcare the Proclamation ? 

Clo. 1 doe confciTc much of the hearing it* but little of the.: 
marking of it. 

Ter. It was proclaimed a ye ere s impnlbnmcnt to be taken 
with a Wench. 

Clow. I was taken with none fir,I was taken with a Damofell. 

Ter. Well, it was proclaimed Damofell. 

C/ra’.ThiswasnoDamofellucytherfir, flic was a Virgin. 

Ter. Ic is fo varied too, for it was proclaimed Virgin. 

Clow. If it were, I dcnie her Virginity: 1 was taken with a 
Maide. 

Ter. This Maid fhall r.otferue your turn* fir*. 

Clow. This Maide willferue my turne fir. 

Kin. Sir I will pronounce your fcmence; You fliall fafla 
W eeke with Branne and water. 

Clow. I had rather pray a Moneth with Mutton & Porridge;, 

Kin. And Dan <tsdrmado fhall.be your keeper. 

My Lord Berowne, fee himdeliuer’dorc. 

And goe we Lords to put in practice that. 

Which each toother hath fo Itrougly fwomc. 

Hero, lie lay my head ro any good mam hat 3 
Thefeoathesandlawes willproue an idlsicorne,- ' 

Sim come on. 

Clew, I fuffer for the. truth fir: for true it is, I was taken 
with IacjHencttafx. Iacji*t netta is a true girle,and therefore wfl*> 
come the lowre cup.of prdfperitic, affliction may one day ftnilc. 
sgaine,and vntill then fit do wee forro w . Txit* 

Entir Armada. and Moth his page. 

Arena, Bey., What figne is.it when a Man of great fpi r!t 

grower 
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erowes melancholy 

6 Bor. A great figne fir, thathcwilUooke lad. 

Brag. Why ?fadneflc is one and thefclfe-famc thing dearc 
impe. 

Boy. no > O Lord fir no. . , 

Brag. How canft thou part fadneflfe and melancholy my ten- 
der Iuuenall ? . , 

Bey. By a familiar dcmonftration of me working, iny tough 

figneur. , , . 

Brag. Why tough figneur ? Why tough figneur . 

Boy. Why tender luuenalli Why tender IutienaUI 
Brag. I (poke it tender Iuuenall, as a congruent apathacon, 
appertaining to thy yong daie*. which wc may nominate teniier. 

Boy. And I tough figneur, as an appeitinent title to .your olde 
time, which we m.y name tough. 

Brag. Pretty anaapt. r 

Boy. How neane you fir, I pretty, and my laying apt . or 1 
apt,, ar d my faying piettie ? 

Brag. Thou prettie bccaufe lictle. 

Bey. Little pretty, bccaufe little : wherefore apt i 
Brag. AndcUcrcforc, bccaufe qnicke. 

Boy. Speakcyouthisinmy prayfe Matter ? 

Brag. In thy 'condigne praife. 

Boy. I will praife an Eele with the fame praife. 

Brag. What? that an Eelc is ingenuous. 

Boy. That an Eelcisquicke. 

Brag . I doe fay thou art quicke in anfwers. Thou heat’ll my 
blond." 

Boy. I am anfvser’d fir. 

Brag . I loue not to be croft. 

Boy. He fpeakes the roccre contrary, croffes loue not him. 
Br. I hauc promis’d to ftudy iij.yecrcs with the Duke. 

Boy. You may doe it in an hourc fir. 

Brag. Impoflible. 

Boy. Howmany isonethrice tolde J 

Bra. i am i ll at rcckning, it fits the fpirit of a Tapftcr. 

Boy. You3rea gentleman and a gamefter fir. 

Brag. I confclle both, they arc both thevarnifliof a com® 
pleat man. T 

B % Boy. 
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